*When you have learnt your alphabet, Varvara,* said Frossia, 'there
won't be much left for me to teach you/

But Varvara was insatiable, as ambitious as she was talkative. With-
in three months she passed her examinations for a trained nurse, and
left for Kazan.

'I am sorry for you/ she told Frossia before leaving, *we have
everything to look forward to, but I reckon your world is shattered.'

*No,' Frossia said very firmly, but Varvara's grey eyes doubted the
denial.
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